FOR OUR YOUNG READERS,

A WICKED STYLE.

Yes, mamma, yes: do take it off!
Its eyes so coldly stare;

A pretty bird so still nnd dead
jndesd, 1 can not wear.

For everr time 1 bend my bead
1 se¢ one soft blus wing,
Which brings me thougats of trees aod
tHowers,
Asnd birds that sweetly sing.

I'm angry, then, because my bird
Was not allowed to

And sinz and swing on waving trees
Bencath the summer sky.

Yes, ves: | know it cost so much—
Five deilars, did vou say?

1r | were rich 1'd give twice that
Tu sce it iy away.

But, mammn, thouzh your porse is filled
With coins thut brightly shine,

They Il not bring baek the stolea life
To this poor burd ol mine.

Thot women's hearts are kind and good
1 hear most people say, )
Aud ver they'll bave these dear birds
killed
To make themselves look gay.

I'm sorry 1'm n Yttle girl
Were | woman grown

I would noi huy dend birds, but pay
To bave themn let alone.

DBut, mamma, plesss 1o Fashion write
And tell ner (o s siniel
That this is such g wicked thing
We wizh she'd enange the s, e,
—Clara J. Denton, in N, Y, Independsnt.
—_  at————
A CITY IN RUINS.
The Colony of Little Anlmals Which
Onee Lived In Thounsands of Cradies—
Not So Harmless us They Seem.

built by a carpenter. When the raln
was ov{er the il;:‘.tm came back and
unhooked the

The rubythroat is very easily tamed,
and is 2 most loving and trustful little
creature. A friend of mine told me
au interesting story of a humming-bird
that ased to fly around their porch
where one of the trumpet-flower vines

w. At one time one of these little
creatures coming to drink juice from
the Bowers, seemed tired. A little
girl approached it very gently. The
bird wns not frizhtened away, but as
the girl came near the vine she stretched
forth her hand, and the hummings-bird
rested on one of her fingers. It was
afterward taken inio the house and
kept as a pet.

Our friend Mr. Weber discovered a
curions habit connected with their
nesting.  He had frequently observed,
while watching for their mests, that
the rubythroats, after leaving their
station, shot suddenly and perpendico-
larly in the air until they vecame in-
visible. At last he had the great satis-
faction of seeing the female bird fall,
Like a tiery aerolite from the sky, upon
the spot where she had built her nest;
so0 that this curious habit of ascending
and descending must have been in-
stinetively taugnt to the birds for the
purpose of concealing the precise posi-
tion of the nest.

He wlso tells us that one of his capt-
ured rubythroais *played possum”
when taken, siraunlating death in =
very perfect manner. On several oe-
casions he had enticed the living

Nothing that we find on the beach is
more of a wreek thon the torn bit of |
seaweed that we preserve and ﬁ[ll‘l‘:]ll'
so carcfully and that is so beautiful:
but the wrecks 1 am telling about were
all the homes of living animals, and
among your scawesd—if you have any
—1 have no doubt vou ean find at least
two or three genuine wrecks, not of
one ereature’s home, but of whole cit-
ies of littie animals.

When vou prek up what looks like a
Lit of weed, but is rather stiff' and
sworny, keepivg its shape as yon handle
it, you may be sure it is no weed. 1f
i «d like a tiny shrub, an inch

L
i
or two lizh, it is one that is very com-
man on our saores, the Bugula trrrita.
If you look closely at it. even with a
common maguifying glass or “linen
zlass,”" you will see that it isin liitle
joints,  Well, at every one of these
doints is a little ecll, or room you may
wall i, and when it was in the sea a
Jittle ereature lived in each one. It
could draw itself down into a mere
Tagage it the botiom, or it could thrust
wnt adnisy=shaped head and draw the
nio its mouth.

Vi bt is strangest about them, all the
little follows thut lived in one of these
amall shrishs wers connected together

LW

an such a way, through the holiow
stems,  that  they were like one
animal, amd  Lved and  died to-
gether,  And,  wonderful to  say,
at iz sl one family, and grew

drom one mere dot of a sea baby, which
Ewam around by means of the fringe
of hinirs or cilia, till it wished to settie,
when it became fixed on a shell or a
aweed, and began this great family of
Hundreeds of ervatures

Sometimes you will find on a broad
senwerd or a shell a flat colony of
these Lttle ervatures, standing ont like
he spokes of 1 wheel, and branching
fin every direction.  This is the Crisia
whwrnea, and it had its tenant at every
Hoint. Nothing could be prettier than
ithis liftle white city when a fairy-like
Wilossom opened at overy jl'li]ll.

Oue the most curions of these
gueer cities i3 eallod the Jeafy sea-muat.

ol

| of & smart talking crow, named Mary,

meteors into the room by pluacing vases
of tempting flowers on the table and
adroitly closing the sash as soon as
they were engared with the llowers, but
he had always lost them through their
dashing at the window und striking
themselves azainst the glass, At last,
however, his atiempts were crowned
with suceess. “This time,” he savs, 1
succeeded in securing an  nninjured
captive. It immediately suggested
itseif to me that a mixture of two parts
refined loaf sugar with one of honey in
ten parts of water would make abiont
the nearest approach to the neetar of
flowers, While my sister ran to pre-
pare it I gradually opened my lmn:ll to
look at my prisoner, and saw, to my
no little amusement as well #s sus-
picion, that it was aetually ‘playing
possum’—feigning to be dead moss
skillfully. It lay on my open palm
motionless for some minutes, during
which I watched it in breathless cun-
osity. 1 saw it gradually open its
bright little eyes to peep whether the
way was clear. and then close them
slowly as 1t eaught my eves upon it
But when the manufactured nectar
came and a drop was touched on the
point of its bill, it revived very sud-
denly, and in 2 moment was on its
legs, drinking with eager gusto of the
retreshing draught from a silver tea-
Spoon. When sated it refused to take
any more, and =sat perched with the
coolest self-composure on my finger
and plumed itself guite aa artistically
us if on its own favorite spray. 1 was
enchanted with the bold, innoeent
confidence with which it turned up its
keen black eves to survey us as much
as to say +*Well, zood folks, who are
your " —Christinn Weelily.

—_—=

A Smart Crow.

About a year ago, Golden Days told

that lives at Germantown, PPa. Now
comes news of another crow with an
edueation.  This latter erow was found

in the woolds pear Plainville, Conn.,
when it was a mere nestling. At that

time one of its wings and one of its

It looks like a thick-leaved plant, from
] o Iwo or three inches
[ brow i eolor.  Loeok
esprcially if yon have a |
wiil see that it is cov-
s shaped like tiny |
slippers, or. = WriteT 1 them, |
crudles. Thev do Jook iike eradles, the
more =0 as each one bas its living baby
in it
Some of these biz seq families orow in
the =liape of o lovely feather from onic
imely 1o throe inches lone: itis a ."ia-r-|
a, and 1 dare vou have vne
NOULr Senw 1'tir—l1l';'t:}' every
It is yellowish in eolor, and
nd will stick to the paper
aweed, bat has to be snmmed or
fastened. The beantiful pink
that yom gather in the rock
- on shels was onee the home
Lhousands,
ttle and parmless and weod-like as
lonk, some of them are well pro-
with weapons.  The feathery
wue 1 spoke of has been carefully
studied throuzh a microseope, and it
at each tiny dot of a
poli p (these ittde fellows are polyps)
dins o lanee, or a dart, or whatever you
miay eall it —a Jong, elastic thread,
wory strong, that usnally lies coiled up
in his cell, but which he ean throw
with great foree. It is armed with
burbs, and it in some way poisons any
Dittle creature it toncher. So it isn't
B0 itnocent a bit of seaweed asig looks.
Tt is o trde wreck, nol’ of one,'but of
thousunds—a ruined polyp eity, in fact,
ur what the books ral! a Polypidom.
| Sometimes; among ail these-vities,
you wiltind ong litte fellow that lives
in his cunning shell hounze all alone.
It is sbout the size of a pin’s head--a
minute tube coiled up tightly and fast-
ened 1 a scawead. The owner, when
alive, was a werm-like ereature with
an elecant
cork-shaped dpor to
Its name whas Spir

t !." nt o
. #d yon
vred with litile

s discoven

“’F““‘ﬁm'mu;
arbis. — Ulive
Milicr, iniOnrisiiayinath. ¥ Y7

THE WISE RUBY THROAT.

The Cule Ways in Which He Tries to
{ * Fool™ People.

{ Under our bay-window thare grew a
small tree, and upon one of its hranch-
es wus & rubythroat humming-bind's
nest.  One day it gzrew very clondy and
soon began to rain. I was watching
the nest/st the time, thinking that the
poor little ones would get drowned;
bul as soon as the drops of min com-
menced to fall, away flew the moth-
er bird to a large tree near by, and

shen Teturned with s leaf in her
mouth, and ecarefully covered the
nest over, fastenin e ends of the

leaf to s couple of twigs that grew
close to th: mest. In this way the

Ii.m'vr-*‘;,hﬂad. and af®

lezs were broken, <o that it conld hard-
ly ot ne  Lyven now it moves with
awhkward tlops, for its wing s never
regained its strength.  From Plainvilie
this ¢row was iaken 1o Unionville,
where Iives Mrs, Frederiek Hart, and
thie Jume bird beeame that lady's feath-
eredd friemid. It is not a house pet, but
lives in apine tréee in the “front yard,
winter as weli oz summer.  Whenever
it sees a dog, it runs to the tree, hoarse-
Iy erving: *Mother, here’s a dog!” As
for cats, it is not afraid of them, hut
pulls their tails at every opportunity.
It was in the Labit of whipping all the
chickens of the neizhborbood, until one
day a big Shanghai rooster thrashed it
within an wmeh of its Jife.  ~Well, well,
that was a evelone,” zays the crow,
every time he secs thiat Shanghai. Last
spring, @as Mrs. Hort's ganiner was
putting out eahbage plants, he went
alonr on his hands and kners, not
looking back till he had reached the
['eni of the lonz row. When at last he
did look babk. lo! the mischievous bird
had just pulled up the last but one of
the plants so carefully put in the
ground. Most of its expressions are
picked up from the children of the
neichborhood. Not the least of its ac-
complishments is' the way it awakes
Mrs. Hart, bopping to the window-sill
of her room 2t sunrise every morning,
and saying, as it shakes the shutters:
“Mother, are you up? Are you up,
mother? —Golden Dags. = " .

a Middle Course.
e e e ™
Young- Matron - (with _theories on
caré of ehillirén, 1o nurde)—Jane?
Nurse—Yessam: * ’
| Youpg Matron—When the baby has |
finished  his bottle, lay him. in the
5 gt his right sude.  Alter eati
g -bou}&alw:l » lig won ,
at relipvgs thel plesspre buthe
g Still tufw%uli-)!:h- Tiv
on the right side—perhaps, after all,
vou had better lay him on the left side.
Ao gm-sore, phe treatise on infant
diﬁwtion said right side. On the
whole, Jane, you may lay the baby on
his back untii I have looked up the
matier more thomuﬂlﬂ —Life. |0
i - — e |
—W. and D. Gladstone, two d
millers of White Cotiage, S
County, 0., are cousins of the great
English statesman. They are quiet,
uno ve business-men, and are said
to take more pride in their American
citizenship and their millstones than in
m:lcr English Gladstone.—Cieveland

Pursuing
i i

]

h:cm Poundmaker's death is said
ave lm mﬂﬂl aﬁnn.
He was berry h,.nmr bunch

young ones were kept as dry under the
§Feen roof as if honae had been

A
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BEATING THE SHARPERS,

#rand Army Vets Who Were Too Sharp
for the Banko-Man.

Notwithstanding the popular news-
paper fiction of sharpers m=eting green
strangers and getting hoist by their
own petard, the fact is, that when an
expert confidence man puts his tents-
cles upon a “sucker,” sometking usu-
ally comes before he lets go. The en-
campment here has furnished a few
bona fide exceptions to the rmle that
are worthy of chronicling. The low
fares and the presence of so vast a
number of strangers have of course
drawn a great number of sharks to San
Francisco. This class is distinet from
pickpockets and thieves. Itis formed
of contidence operators, pure and sim-
ple, prepared to victimize the Grand
Army of the Republic strangers at any
thing from bunko to monte. Some of
them come from Chiengo, some from
St. Louis, and there are two or three
faces on the street that are familiar to
Inspector Byrnes and his detectives at
New York. Une of the metropolitan
coutlit” was lamenting his lack of |
luck toa party of friendsin a Kear-
ny street sporting resort the other
evening.

*I had bren reading up army his-
tory for abont a month,” he said, “and
was well posted on the leading battles.
You see I wanted to be able to talk to
the veterans, but it turned out that it
wot me into a pretty tight fix. [ got
acquainted with an old fellow and
found that he had been in the battle of
Gettysburg. 1 wanted to draw him
into a poker game :#nd to make myself
zolid, and said: *Why, I was in that

fight, too.

¢ ¢]s that so?” he said. *You ain't
a G. A. K., are yvon?'
“«No,' I answered: *Idon't care

to join for private reasons.”

***So you were at Gettysburg? the
old fellow went on. *What division,
aow, did youn belong to?*

***To Siekles".”

**Yes, yes—why, I belonged to that,
too. Where were you the night after
the first day's fighting?

*+Islept in a barn on Calp's Hill,
I answered, cantiously, for I felt I was
getting into deep water.

“+*No!' be exelaimed. *What kind
of alooking barn was it?

“*Well," 1 said, at random, ‘as near
as I can remember it was a small,
single-story building, with one side
partly blown ont.”

*+No! Was there a straw-rick in it?'

** don't know," I suid, desperately;
‘I believe there was.”

“*You don't say s0? he replied; ‘and
the manger husted 2

**Yes, I think so.*

“Wnaz there another fellow there
with you?

“f think there was," I said, like a
blamed fool, not knowing what was
coming.

= *You seonundrel, von,’ yelled the
old man, *that was me! Give me back
my wallet!

“What waliet?

10, yon know well enongh. The
blasted thicl thal slept with me that
night stole my wallet and two hundred
dollars in greenbacks.  1've been look-
ing for Lim now for twenty-five years.
I thonght I knowed you when you
eoma up!’

“It took some of the hardest talking
I ever did in my life to got vid of him.
I don’t want any more Grand Army in
mine.

Another story wag told in the Ore-

"

admire the same painting or | po;
him who makes I]:u' us En inm
life besides his own, or rather within
his own; him who associates us, if not
with all his oceupations, at least with
all his leisure, and who consequently
cherishes no taste nor pleasure, no in-
terest of heart or mind which he is not
willing orable tv share with us; the man,
in short, who,when he marmes, frank-
ly devotes all he bas to the interest of
the family without any selfish reserve.
Besuch a man, and you will attach
your wife to the home by attaching
yourself fo it Your home will be not
nnl{ in your house; you wiil it
with you like a domestic aitar. It will
be wherever you shall be with her; it
will be in your heart and in yours
wherever you mingle in affectionate
intimaey your thoughts, vour impres
sions, your enthusiasms, your beljefs,
your charities.

“Certainly, sir, marrisge is an en
teyprise which promises inestimabie
benelits: but there is a bill of expenses.
Have g'ou read it? I fear not; sincs,
if vou had, you would have seen there
that alarze part of the education of
the wife shoulg come from her husband;

| that it i5 for him to model to his wish,
| to shape nccording to preference, to

raise to the dignity of his sentiments
and his thoughts, this young heart and
mind which seck only to please him;
you would have scen there that it is
both prudent and agrecable to add to
the bonds which unite a wife to her
husband those which unite a pupil to
his teacher, his guide, his friend.

I hear the objection you make.
This young heart, this youthful mind,
will not consent to your arrangements.
They will oppose to you their futile ed-
ucation, their love of dissipation, of
vanity, of coquetry: inshort, the incur-
able frivolity of women. Ido not be-
lieve in the incurable frivolity of wom-
en, neither do you, for you often see,
as 1 do, their frivolity transforming
itself under the influence of affection,
of pity, of faith, of misfortune, into
austere devotedness and firm self-ab-
negation. Why may it not yield to
the sweet authority of first love, so
powerful over ¥he heart of women that
it reappears through every thing as
she ]i\'uﬂ?—lhmugi outrage, resent-
ment, vengeance, remorse.

*“No! avow it, yon have not made
this attempt. Yon have hoped that
this child whom you married would
become at once an accomplished
woman merely throngh the intluene=
of the sacrament of marringe. Well,
sir, this miracle was one which yon
yourself should have undertaken to
perform. Consider whether you can
not yet accomplish it."' Cor. De Moines
({u.) Register.

—_— * ——

SODA LOCOMOTIVES.

Queer Motors for Use in City Streets
Where Steam Is Forbiddn.

At the Baldwin Locomotive Works
there are in comse of construction
four locomotives which are designed
to be run by soda, which takes the
place of fire under the boiler. Soda
has much the same power as coal with-
ont any of the offensive gases which
that fuel emits,  The engines are to be
run on streets where steam engines are
forbidden.

The engine has much the same ap-
pearance as a passenyer car. It is
about 16 feet long, entirely boxed in,
with no visible smoke-stacks or pipes,
as there is no exbaust or refuse. The
boiler is of copper, §5t! inches in diam-
eter, and 15 feet long, having tubes
runninge throneh it, as in steam boil-

con  headouarters I seems that a
conple  oi  smooth-tongned  gentry
fastened on to one of the veterans, and |
woposed to go ont and see the town. |
t before starting he exensed himself
a minute, and stated on coming back

that he had left his money with a
friend for safe-keepi

ers.  Inside the boiler will be placed
e tons of sodn, which, npon  being
dampened by a jet of stenm, produces
an intense heat. When the soda is
thoroughly satnrated, which will ocenr
in nbout six hours, the action ceases,
and then it is neeessary to restore it to

o, and only taken
along o few dollars.  They told him it
was all right if he knew where he
conld find his friend when he wanted
him. He said he did, and the party
started out. The two confidence-men
spent sbout ten dollars apiece enter- |
taining the victim, and then proposed |
that he look up his friend, get his cash |
and play poker. J

*‘lean’t et it from him to-night," |
said the veteran. |

“Why, I thought you knew where |
to find him,"" protested one ef the

o 1 do," snid the veteran, “but it |

neconnt I'm wearing  this badgze.
mean Uncle Sam. Yon see, for pre- |

ope before 1 started, addressed it to |

myself and dropped it in the letter-

box. No, gentlemen, I ean’t get any

to-night.”"—San  Faracisco  Chrenicle.
—_— ———— e -

THE MODEL HUSBAND.
Is Not s Moonologue, But a Dislogue,

tHe husband of a friend, piguantly
puts ﬂtc'gu-!gl_ﬁon thas: T .p B
*Yon, sir; have supposed Yonrself a
model husbadd, and in many respects
youwere ong.. Nevertholess, yoo hdse s
une point in common with Yhe: greht

Bt e oy A
4T

Fwhic : Imposes ony

and 2 Verv vague idea of those I'illt'
it impoges on Jourself, Marriage i'i{
not a mppologue, but a dialogue.

t not your own part. You are too

nderd g nrt t6 ®dmi¥ that Fo

uma y 131 of Im ugre 3‘ sim; y‘
HER d ta the (e satisfac-
tionf;lgl }'du? life lnmE able " ac-
cessory in the phrson of a worthy and
graceful woman ‘who  wobkd “ado

your house. would. perpstuale your
name, aml would bring you, in short,
‘Wwithoul much trogble, an inerease of |
comfort-and respeetability.  You. like
all your sex. would like to findin Paris
or in the provinces or abroad,
that marvelous woman who would
make all the sacrifices and require
none of you You have not found
her, and no one will find her. for ‘tl;:

sharpe f

A Womas Whe Thinks That Marriage |

A clever French woman, writing to

You have studied only one part, and 1

its original state by forcing through
the boiler a stream of superheated
steam from a stptionary boiler, which
drives the moeisture entirely from the
soda, wnen it is agdin ready for nse,
The exhanst steam from the evlinders
is used to saturiate the soda, and by this
means all refuse is nged,

These engines are the first of their
kmd that have been bnilt in this coun-
try, nnd are being eonstrocted under
the supervision ot George Kuchler, a
German zineer. The engines will
have ubout the same power as those
on the New York elevated roads, and
will readiiy draw fuur lizht cars. Soda

b

happens he's the same friend on whose i
1| engines are now used in Beriin and

other European cities vory snccessfully,

tunnel. under the Alps, where steam
envines ean not be used, beenuse the
length of the tunnel renders it inpossi-
ble to devise a system of ventiintion
which will carry off the fonl guses ren-
erated by o locomotive.  So overpow-
ering wonld those gases beeome that
sullocation would ensve.—Philadelphia
Record,

Overhzard at Long - Branch.

“Ol, Amarintha, isn’t he handsomel
I'm sure he's a German® Baron.™

w8y am I Cecelin.  Sach a military
fzdre! H'we conld’ oy hatage to
sl arsintroduction to him." |

Viggt ¢ guitc wedr, to) Fhony tht,
“haron” meets  a male driend, who
g e e 2
+Hellow, Juke Landenszhlager] What

are yoiu deing nepwaday=?""

You recomifect 1 vasbroke up in dot

s beerme fydinks o I
['h m ut b'L':u' fl"‘allu —'," A i
EJW_ rfibly disappojntéd 1l k

dithily“info the dis!
deiphia Call. 3
Willing . to Oblige Him.
Chiel of Lynchers—Have you any

statenient to make?
Culprit (suavely)—A request, sie.

grass beef, soup went down the
wrong way, and in be burst
8 blood vessel, from whi died -

.

| . v T i g i Wy setr2 b ]
put him out ofhis agony,—Paris Figaro. { cows on, I suppose.”—N. ¥. Mail.

Vel notfing siuch, Méester Kohn. | fishment of a burcan where all pro
| will be nsed for the benefit of members

MAXIMILIAN'S EXECUTION. |

Bow the Emperor and Generals Mirames
and Mejis Mot Thelr Fate.

The moment had ecome; each of the
condemned men mounted the car-
riage which awaited them, and they
traversed the strects of Queretaro in
the midst of a motley multitude, who,
respectful and afflicted, crowded round
on their passage; handkerchiets were
waved, and now and again a sob would
reach the prisoners' cars. The con-
demned men bowed on each side as
they recognized in the crowd many a
familiar face. Some minutes before
seven o'cloek they arrived on the Cerro
de las Campanas, a little more than
balf s mile distant from the town;
here they descended from the carriage,
walked on foot balf-way up the hill
called Cerro de las Campanas and
turned their backs against a clump of
eactus, The General in command ol
the troops, 8. Gracia de Leon, cansed
an order of the day to be read, making
it a penalty of death for any person
who should try to prevent the execu-
tion: and the prisoners were then given
leave to address the crowd. The sun
was by now high in the blue sky, glow-
ing over the profound azure of the
lofty mountains and bathing the val-
ley with an intense flood of light and
heat. 1he Cerro, like an immense rock
thrown in the valley, stood forth bare
aud yellow-looking, green in places,
with patches of esctus and nopals; a
square of four thousand men sarrounded
the base of the hill, with its regular
lines and its uniforms and bayonets
glittering in the sun. Outside the med-
ley of the nndulating crowd, toward
the east, appeared llluﬁinm of th= white
houses of Queretaro, all nearly cov-
ered with foliage and-surmounted with
numerous cupolas and crosses; in the
far distance the dim. bluish outline of
the Cordilleras. The oflicer in com-
mand of the file of execution ap-
proached Maximilian and nsked his

ardon for having to fultill his duty.

he Emperor distribated several pieccs
of zold bearing his effigy to the sol-
diers, recommending them not to alm
at his face. He then embraced Gen-
erals Mejia and Miramon, and as the
iatter had placed himself on his right,
he said to him aloud: *“Brave men
should be respected by their Sovercigns
to the brink of the grave. General,
pass to the place of honor."” Miramon
stepped to the center. Then with a
firm voice the Emperor addressed the
crowd: **Mexicans! Men of my 1ace
and origin are born either to make a

people’shappinessor to be martyrs. God |

grant that my blood may i the last
shed for the redemption of this un-
happy eountry Long live Mexico!™
Immediately General Miramon, st the
top of his voice, as when he com-
manded hiz troops on the battle-field,
eried: *“Mexicans! Before the court-
martiil my deienders only sought to
save my life. At the moment I am
about to appear before my God I pro-
test against the name of traitor which
they have thrown in my face to justify
my condemnation. Let this spot ol

infamy be removed from my children’s
name, and God grant that my country
may be happy. Longz live Mexico! |
General Majin raised his eves toward |
the heavens: “Very holy mother, 1 be-
seech thy Son to pandon me, as I par |
don those who are abont to sacrifies |
me.” A volley rang out from the file |
of soldiers, and, amidst the cloud of
smoke, which slowly drifted away, ].
Miximilian appeared writhing convul- |
sively in a pool of blood, and groan-
ing: “Hay Hombre!" The caup de gries

——r———— |

SERVANTS' UNION.

The Kitchen Girls of Melbourne Banded
Together in a Voion. |
There exists in Melbourne a Domes-
tie Servanis® Union. It has issoed & |
cireular in which it says:
The wembers of this society wish it |
to be thorougnly understood that thev
have not banded together for the pur- |
pose of tuking any arbitrary steps |
agrainst their employers, sneh as anugi-
tation tor eizht hours, or any thing of |
that diseription, as will be scen from
| the otjects under which the union has
| been formed—aamely: . |
1. To unite together for mutuai pro- |
tection.
2 To give mutual support to its
members,

P B 3 g S 3 To endeavor to oblain a initigs
caution, I put my money i an envel- | and thoy also thaverse the St. Gothand | L0 €8 . K

tion of the difficaltics under which we
at present labor, i
i a burean for eonven-

4. To establis
ience sl economy in. obtaining em-
ployment. ’ |
5. To encourage and protect the legit- |
imnte interests of aforesaid union, to |
reader assistanes in ¢ages of dppres-
gion, and to endeavor to.settle any dis-
putes “betwecn employers anl. ems |

s 6. To establish a home under the
management of the tinion for the s |
of tiw members when out of employ-1
ment. : - ¥

7. “T'o vstablish a sick” fund for mng- '
tna] assistasies to mempesS in time of
ickness. -l - e ! .
¢ Our prineipal grievance is the regis-.
__[,E.aﬁi},:!!!!."ﬁ‘h'h. taking advalﬁawglm.
their monopoly, do nut hesitdls f&rx- .
tort to the full extent.  The union jn-
‘tend’ to abolish this évil by “the esfab- |

L namely: towards the maintenanee of~
4 home for members when ont of em-
loyment, where it is intended to com-
ine every comfort in an dheap a man-
g ible. The entrance fee has

bers of the union without any extra

cha Employers to 2s. 6d. for
m;x:.n t. or £1 annuvally.—
Pali Mall

—=*Jgn't he beautiful?"'" said the wife

for the tirst time. 1
| osit down,™

, monkey.

ployes. t

—*Have a room?"” 8. § —No.”'

| Boba,"sid 1F

and she weekly |,

PERSONAL. AND LITERARY.

—Rev. Dr. John Hall, of New York,
is to have a #75,000 parsonage on Fifth
avenue.

—Horace Greeley’s monnment in
Greenwood Cemetery, Brook! iss
bronze bust resting on & marble base.

—Eight of the original thirteen of
the Emerton family of Bucksport, Me.,
are living, and their combined ages are
807 years.
—Mrs. Conant, the wife of the miss-
ing editor of Harper's Weelly, is a

roof-reader and translator of i

ages in that establishment.—AN
Y. Tribune.

—The late Mrs. Ann 5. Stephens, the
famous novelist, was '(h: ﬁmhwon:'m
to send a telegraphic dispatch under
the ocean via the Atlantic cable.—N.
Y. Herald.

—Minnie Wilson, a rosy-checked
maid of fifteen, drives the stage be-
tween Milnor and Hamline, in Dakota.
The route is extremely popular, as
might be expected.

—M. Naquet was the father of ths
divoree law in France which enabled
Patti to dissolve her marital relations
with the Marquis de Canx. Naquet
recently received a mugniticent photo-
graph of Patti, signed by herself and
Nicolink

—Elmer Schuach is the most accom-
modating man heard from this season.
He eourted two girls in Readine, Pa,
and gave both the same kind of en-
gagement rings. He then eloped with
one, and when the other threatened
him with a breach-of-promise suit lefs
his wife and eloped with her.—Pitts-
burgh Post.

—-Mrs. Lilla Msay Pavy, widow of the
late Dr. Octave Pavy,” naturalist and
surgeon of the Greely Arctic expedi-
tion, has given to the National Museum
at Washington the relies collected by
her husband on his trip to the Arctie
region, reserving the right to withdraw
them if she desires at any time during
her life-time.— AN, F. Sun.

—0On a moss grown slab in the
grave-yvard at Rowley is the spitaph of

tev. Ezekiel Rogers, the first minister
ot the town, who died in 1660 in his
seventicth year. It cioses as follows:
“With the youth he took at pains,
and was a tree of knowledge laden
with the fruit which the children could
reach. " —Christian at Work.

—Captain Joseph Berry, of Hailey,

T., has a remarkable war reconl
Whken the rebellion broke out he spent

| shree thousand dollars of his own money

in organizing a regiment in Ohio.
When mustered from the service his
commanding officer indorsed his dis-
charae as follows: *“This oflicer has not
been absent from his command a day
during the entire war.""—Chicago Inler
Ocean,

—Solomon D. Van Gilden, a farmer,
aged seventy years, from Warren
County. this State, went to James-
rown, N. Y., and was married to Misa
Hattie Millison, of Franklin, Pa. The
bride has just passed her twentieth
birthday and is decidedly pretty. The
old man remarked as he left Justice
Strunk’s office that he would be
hanged if he was going to gel o
license to get married if he had to go
to Canada.  This was the fourth time,
and hie was too old to take the new-
fangled papers on the marringe ques-
tion.— Welfiamsport (Pa.) Sun.

——— ——-——

HUMOROUS.

—City Belle (pointing to a wild
plant by the wayside) —=What's that?"
Country Cousin—+That's milkweed.™
Uity Belie—+0, yes, what you feed the

—Some one says:  *The mischievous
boy is simply a locomotive off’ the
tracks” amd, we may remark, a
wrecked locomotive is  generally

! cansed by a misplaced switeh. —Puei.

—A mausical eritie being told that a
ecrtiin . worn=Jut opera singer  wig

| singing with great gnecess in Mexico,

rejoined: =Well, I'm very glad to
frear that be is again singing—in Mex-
ico."—N. Y. Laovgoer.

—Jack—*"1= that a gennine dismond
you have on, Gus?" Gus—=Well—er
—no, it's not exactly o genunine diae
momd, *bat it's the next thing to it.™
Juek—>How?" Gus—"It's an inity-
tion dismond.”" —N. Y. Times.

—A lady took her littie boy to church
;s ‘pon  hearing the
was on his feet instanter,
sail the mother, sof
e shonted, I want to see tho
'— Christian a Work.

—In Philadelphia. Miss H. in so-
eicty—*Would I be pleased to have
you bring Mr. Van Kupper, of New
“ork, to call? First tell me ahout hus
‘family’. " Mr. Montrose—*0), they
waore all well when he lert " — Tid- Betx

—Aboarding-house  mistress has
added another orpament to her wall
decorations, Itis in the shape of a
motto which rfeads thus: ** Ladgh and

orean  he

won't,”"

Larow far”  She wants to give the

mouthis of per boarders something te

dpi— Boato, Commontwealthi= o
—Brown=—hat's the matter with
you and.-Robinsom, Duomley? ‘1 hear
that he has t ned “to putl ‘your
ea¥s the first chhnedhe gefd "™ Dum-
will he? Lmy ears!  Well, vou edn
bet Mr:weeﬂ e he'1l have lu{ hands
full” —N. Y. Sup. . .
He wanted’ to arrive. Clerk (o0
seedy stranger who hms just ored)
Clerk

pose?' 8. S.—Not

—*Dinner, }

pat all; Tonly wantedto arrive. It'sa
s sificé 1 arrived at a °

will simply arrive. Good morning.”"—
I&f?fl’mﬂ I g..

—*Yes,” said the srtist. **photoge

raphy of late has uad“: won-

years
derful strides. lt:.:lgmwnwﬂu'e
photographs ecan taken at night.
“You astonish me,” said the artist's

i ey (jumping up and down)—+He will,




